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A LOC. SUANTY WVITH LEAN-TO
From a peincil sketch made by Harlow White in 1872

quiek, s]idfing ilot ion. I)owni throughi
the gloomt îlhoots a point of thune, but
thie punik does riot ignite. Hie strikes
aigaini, but mnisses tire. A third time
hie ties, anid lii the boy secs a fine
s;piral of smoke risc al)ove the punik.
Býen41ing eloser, thie old man blows bis
brvialli upon the spot that bas ignited,
anid sooita, fiasse appears. The fiasse
iincrea;s(-s and biWos into the dead

cbr1nches 1la1id for its feasting. It roars
ndsinaps. anid these sounds of burn-

iiig taike Ilwm place of the spinning-
wheel 's weird wail. It las a cheery
sound1i, and it, sends forth a pleasant,
fiie.keringz glow. But that is not

l'ug. or the old woman takes down
a caitie from the dresser-hcad and
ligmts it nt the fire. She sets it in the
centre of the table, and begins to Iay
out the things for supper. She in-
vites thle boy to stmp with them, but
lie mulsi mn across the road and ask
permission.

it is quite dark oulside now, and
few things sound above the quiet of
the village. But, blackbirds chatter
in the poplars, and someone is making
a creaking noise with a piimp. Very
likelv it is the slioeniakei'; be usually
goes'ont at this hour to get water to

soak leather lai over niglit. His is one
of the few pumps in the village; mnost
of the people go to the coiuon spring
near flic mili.

The boy obtains permission to re-
main for supper witl the old couple.
Hle cornes rushing back front his on
homle, and Iust as lie is crossing the
road lie notices in tlic dusk a smali
group standing a few yards away.
Curiosity causes hlm to stop and join
them. The old mail-carrier lias ar-
rived, muel later than usual, and as
if promises to be a pitel black niglit
he is borrowing a lantern from the
teainster w~ho lives in the house that
used to be a tavern. The lanterui is
large and square, ani on one side
there is a door that opens. The boy
sees the mail-carrier take off his dog-
skin inittens, hold the lantern up
level with lis face. open the door and
set a candle withiîi. TIen tIe car-
penter and the doctor each strike ;,
match, ami w-heu the earpenter's
fails. the doctor tlrusts his forward
and liglifs tIc candle.

The flame inside now casts a pleas-
ant glow upon the faces of the group -
and, to tliis day, after forty yearis.
the boy stili visnalizes Pcdl member-


